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A Vision of New

A Vein of Sound Sense Under a
Cover of Whimsical
Jest

By Winifred Duncan Ward

following announcement,

and addressed to ns both:

wyou are cordially invited,” sald the
crd, “to attend the annual meeting of
the New York Society of Sculpture,
shich will ba held upon the steps of
the New York Public Library, Torty-
eecond Street and Fifth Avenue, at
midnight of Friday, March 31, 1919."

spools!” sald Henry, unfolding the
morning paper, and then he added
sharply: “What was that date?”

“Thay won't interfere
meeting,” said I soothingly, for with
that intoition peculinr, the poots tell
us, tora wifeand mother, I had remom-
bored that on March 81 Henry him-
solf was booked to make a speech, not
wpon the steps, to be eure, but within
the portals of
whera & group of French delegates
were to be received and escorted from
the library to Henry's club.

*] hate srtists,” he eaid bitterly.

pomewhera alza”

40h, come now,” sald I smoothingly, |
to

and I tore
places.

tha offending ecard

thalr meetings at ordinary hours, like
other people? Why do they always
pate to be spectacular? Why must the
sieps of our library always be clut-
tered up with people? Why must we
eonduct our guests through a rabble of
long-haired freaks "

[ pieced together the offending eard,
for it did srem to ma rather queerthat

pight. The card said:

“There will be a programma of eigh-
teen speechies by eighteen members of
{\be sssociation, representing cighteen
districts of New York City. The meot-

tinguished guest from out of town,
the guest of henor upon this occasion
being Mr. Georpe Gray Barnard's LIN-
(OLN, Mr. Lincoln is sailing shortly
{or England, and this will be his last
public appearance in this country. The
oter speakers for the evening will he
a5 {ollows:

¥I-Mr. Horace Greeley, from DPark
Row,

HE other day Henry snd 1 re- |
ceived through the mail the When the Library Lions rose quietly
an-
graved on thick white paper,

with your |

the Public Library, |

|
l

"They've got to hahve their meeting

!
“Why,” eaid Henry, “can’t they have |

such a meeting should be held at mid- |

ing wlll, as usual, ba opened by a dis- |

The first thrill of excitement was

from thelr pedestals and trotted off
down the avenue. The erowd shrank
back in awe and admiration as their

huge forms loomed up in the moon- |

| light.
!

Some one Near me,
gan  Library,” answered a voico—a

man’s, of course!
such things?

| "They are going around to the Mnr—‘

What woman know

| “What for?' asked the other voice,
persistently, (1t's hia wife, said I to
myself.) [

“They ara golng to act as escort to |
the Morpan Lisneas,” s=aid the man. |
"They live over on Madison Avenue|
and are mot accustomed to going auti

jufter dark alone!

Diana 7
Appears

Quita a erowd new pathered in the |
centra of the street, for it was rumored
that something was geing to happen
up in the alr. In a moment or so a
cheer went up. It was Miss Dlana,
who, after munch encouragement,
stopped off her tower at Madlson
Sanare Garden and made a graceful
flight, landing upon the eurbstona in
front of the five.-and-ten-cent store.

When General Sherman and Joan of
Are rode down side by side from tha |
purk, their hordes nervous from their
long conlinement, thers was a cheer
from many throats; but I did not join
in it, for I was watching a quiet,
stooped figure which stood in the tlhick |
of the jostling crowd gquite near me.
It was Abraham Lineoln. In epite of
his height theeager crowd saorged and |

| pushed against him unnoticing, and T

leaned forward to beg
refugn in my machine. As I did =0 he
turned, so that the are light shone
full into his kind and shining face,
which beamed upon the crowd with
such tenderness and good nature that
I decided he liked being with them best,
So T mever spoke to him after all, hut
a fow minutes later the same tall
figure slowly separated itaelf from the
erowd and could be sden deliberately
mounting the library steps, The groups
of statues, who had been gathering
from all over the city, parted at his
approach.

him to take

“Where ara th'r_\.y golng 7" Inguired

81
|

| a mmost

“I-Mlls, Jeanne d'Are, from River- The meeting was opened by Horace

#lde Drive, Grealey, who eaid:
"II}—Miss Diana, from Madlsen o b o Dilring the thize veardl
Bauure, 0 i - ; the

“IV—Mr. William Shakespeare, from
the Mall,

“Y—Mr. James 8. Stranahan, from
Bronklyn.

“VI—Tha Status of Liberty, from
New York Harbor.

"VII—The Thinker, from the Metro-
politan Museum,

‘I—An Unknown Lady, from the

Plira

“IX—Genius nf Telegraphy, from the
Telephoue and Telegraph Building.
"E—Kawple, representing the Wool- |
worth Interests,

“XI—The Lshorers who striks the
Gong; from the Herald Bullding
“XII—The Morgen Llonosses, from
the Morgan Library.

“KII—The Library Lions, from the
New York Publin Library.

“KIV—=Signor Christopher Colum-
bus, from Colombus Clrels,
“EV—Figrior Garibaldl, from Wash-
inglon Square.
“XVI—Nathsn
Etreet,

Hale, from Wall
“XVII—General Shermen, from Cen-
tizl Park,

“XVII-Mr. Columbu=’s Boy Angel |
vith & Glone. i
“UX—Mr. Sherman’s Angel with

the sword,
"IX—Mr. Abraham Lineoln, rep-
Rgenting (in the absenca of our Presi- |

fent) tho United States of Arme rics.
“Owing to the feat that the New
York populaca will ba asleep while this
ll\ﬂtinz iz heing held, §t {8 Tequ 4
tosk all gmests refrain from appiausa
824 8l unneceszary nolee
Should I divge to Henry tha as- |
Yunding discovery that thie was a
Beeting, not  of LI ut of|
STATUES + R o '
night wes clear and oold, and a |
% stary twinkiod in tha strip of mid |
Pight aky heneath which wa pendded

ons through to the yery steps of thae
13 it Portyfirst Street, or haa |
A tame all its own?—I cannot re- |
':’h"- At any rate, we found our- |
188 wedged in between twenty other
Richines which bhad alse had this
3’““’- fnapiration. Standing wp in
' faw wuch @ group of New York
$ulptors wn hag rurely never before
Bthered 1n oy city, Victor Brenncr
and Darnial Chester French,
scmonnles, who hed come
tp from Florlda for
Mmasting; and alnce dark thers had
;:'::‘ B9 out of nowhera a grand-
Tt pon which wers packed New

% legion of women wouiptors.
B #hort, every oma was thers, and n
o excitement filled the ajr. All
:‘;‘mai douit hoplng, sa I did, for
Pa 8% least of the statues they

o Made thempelyes,

I t::;‘“ wedyed the muchine in whers
*a most clearly the entire
hpm of tha library and a lithe way
il r;::l d"""_" the svenue, and having
g & ja furs prepared himnelf

& Mombey,

thim telling Henry any talen nhout
ot tXcurslon inio the pleasurcs of

U the avenue At Thirty-fourth
Street wa turnad to the right, and up
¥sdiaon Avenne 10 the little sivest that

sinee this mociety wnas orpanized thera
hizs beon a problem which wa never |
enuld molve, For, in spite of the en- |

| thusizsm with which &ll our members

have worked for the success of our
undertaking, there was ono guestion |
upen which we naver could agree, and |
that was the question of speaechea. The |
statues, one and all, refused to make |
spesches on the grounds that
ware too shy or that they couldn't
think of enything to say.

they

“I found it necessary to remind onr!
members, and to remind them farcib!y,‘;
that they are not hera ag statues, and |
that they were not heing asked to
speak a3 statnes, They were being |
asied to speak as the representatives |
of bhelrgs pgreater than themselves, |
whosn oplnlonag Bnd whose thoughts |
were, and #till are, wvaeluable publio |
property. I polinted ent Lhat the op- |
portunity to make thess addrossss
should be embraced as a duty and as
an honor. ;

“It therefore gives ma great satis-

| faction to announecs, that uwpon this,

sur third annoal meeting, sil of the
eighteen members asksd to speak ne-
cepted without protast. (Applause.)

“] have hers a telegram from the

Siatue of Liberty, regretting that|
the arrival of two transports from
Franca in the harbor te-night will

muke It impossible for her to leave
her post. Ehe has, however, sent her
reprezentative from the Automobile

tand Tire Company, en upper Broadway,
| whom we are plad to welecome ints eur

mildst., The firat spoaker of the even-
ing will be the Library Idons, who are,
respectively, the treasuraw and secre-
tary of our organization.”

The llons rose upen their padestals
and bowed.

By good fortune, I had not forgot-
ten my opera glasses, and I took the |

moment now afforded to sean the as-
sembly on the steps.

my eye.
Diana and the Genius of Telepraph

tips of their wings, and gleneed across
the columns of the Library building
behind. Diana and the handsoma youth
were very much absorbed in each other,
and seemed to be passing wirelesa
mezsnges to and fro, accompanied by
very coy nods and smiles. Diana was
enchanting ereature, ard 1
quito agrecd with a stone-cutter near
me who said with feeling:

| though they apprecinte the opportu- | henlth aa so0n s
An amazing succession of groups met nity we have given them of assoeiating

“Gee, ain't it a shamea for a sweel

girl like that to be stuck up in the
nir all by herself? Say—laok at the
Bolshevik gettin' next to Mr. Lincoln.
1 bet they're nskin® him to give 'om their
rizhta an' tear down the governmint.”

Mr. Linecoln was enpaged in earneat
conversation with two rough looking

| men in leather aprons, whom I now

recognized as the bronze meon who
strike the gong on the Herald building.
Apparently he said something which
gatisfied them, for they presently sat

down at his feet, and watched him Genlus of Telegraphy, whoe hovercd

attentively throughout the rest of the

evening, like two faithful doga that | though to protect her from the erowd.

cxpect a reward later on.

“Hea those horrid men bothering Mr,
Lincoln with their wulgar labor
grievances,” sald a rich and very su-
perior voice guite near me. I leaned

upen the steps.

| out of the machine to ses, and found | all for feeding my plgeons at Madizon
that two of the statues (lato arrivals), | Square Garden.
had prused beaide the machins and | you
were, like myself, watching the erowd fwhon you hadn't ensugh food your-

who siands upon the top of the foun- |

tain in front of the Plaza; her compan- | but I would like wery much, if you
ion was no lesd a person than William | don't minmd, to hava a littlo holiday.

Shakespoare,

Plaint of the
Morgan Lionesses

After reading tha minutes and re-

porting the finances of the soelety the | w

aecretary gave way to tho tressurer,
who tossod back hia mane, and, licking
his vast paw in & reflactive manner,

| said;

“Ladies and Qentlemens
our meeting with a complaint {s not,
porhaps, in the best form; noverthe-
less, I have hars a complaint from
tha Morgan Lionssges, Thoy ara dis-

satisfled with their job at the Mnrganl

Library and wish to be transforred to
the esplanade of tha Publie Library
bahind us, on the groand that they will
have here more chance for advanco-
mant,

“The oity hoped, whan 1t placsd | 4icas

thom with the Morgan intarests, that
they would find it eongenial and re-
fined work sultable for lady lions, Tha
neighborhood and the associations are
of tha beot,

|and the dog show snd then all the

To open | Telephonse and Telograph Company, and

|
{

Itbat beeause of the sen winds that | Children's Museum, < rike
aweap around tha Woolworth Bulld- | nothing like 1t no elty in the United | think 3
1 i

| selved,
One of them was the Unknown Lady,  been very happy on the tower, and

“They tell me, however, that, al-|

|
with high life, they feel that it leads

to nothing. Moreover, they are lonely,

I—a handsome boy—hovered ahove the and they complain bitlerly that it is
{throng like spirits; the red glare fl‘Om'!thuir right a8 women to have children
the Statue of Liberty's torch lit up the | to mssociate with.

They say that wae
nre continually belng climbed over by‘
children.

BUe

They, on the contrary, never
oie,

YOn the other hand, we foar that the
lionirsses ars not sufficiently robust to |
stand the wear and tear of life infront
of tho I'ublie Library, and there also
arises the question of what they do
and do not owe ta the Morgan firm which
first employed thom and to which 1|u:y|
owe their social position. We will take |
a vote upon the question. Thoas in|
iavor of complying with the request of |
the Honoesea please say 'Aye)”

And every one said “Aye”

“Voted and passed,” said tha secre-|
tary, and tha lions and the lionesses
shook hands and bowed to earch other |
with the utmost eprdiality,

The next speaker on the programme
was Diana. She was so shy that sha
had to be poshed forward by the

near her in a chivalrous manner, as

When she began to speak every one
shouted “Louder! Louder!" which near-
Iy frightened her off the steps, but
finally she epoke aa follows:

"Dear Friends: I want to thank you

All through the war

havoe not forgotten them, even

I am so grateful, and I have

shall alwaya think of it as my home,

You eoe, in summer the Garden gats
protty rough, and what with the elrcua

prizefights !t really fen't a nica nlaca
for n lady, and If it's all the same to
you 1'd like to spend August on the
oolworth Ruilding.”

A ghout of laughter greated this pro- |
poeal, for every ona knowa that the |
tower of the Woelworth Building s |
just faco to foco with the tower of the

goodness only knows how full the mir
would bo of wirsless messages from
peak to peak.

Disna rotired, blushing very much |
and looking for protection to the |
Genius of Telegraphy, who came dewn |
to eurth with a bang, and, taking her
hond in hls, rteppod well forward into |
tho light, with his curle blowlng in the

“I wand to say that I agrea with |
Dlana that Madlson Bguara in tho heat
of summer i3 no place for her, and |

ing you thould send her thove for her

you ean,” (Laughter

and applouse, |
The next speakier was 3Mr, Juomes A
Stranahan, a little old man whoe had
been stunding nervously: among the

lions, although his nervousness scemod
caused mora by an apprehension wbout
drafts than by the proximity of his
fierca neighbors. He carricd a
oyvercoat on his arm; in the other han
hiz tall top hnt,

Heavye

4

“My friends,” safd ke 1n a lttle dry
voles,
of “writhout seeming to  Le
irreverent, may [ venture to hope that

lenves,

our enthusiastie young friend who lias |

inst addr
of his diy

ed youw will 1n the course
overies devise some mothnd
of intercommunication betweon mie and

my audiences by means of which lh(:);l

will ho enabled to hear what [ say?
(Applause). And In the ahsence of
sueh a devier may 1 ask you to step a
Htfle noarer?" Thera was o great surp-
ing towavd tha stops, occaszioning a
great deal of activity among the police.
o continued peaceiully:

“"From the spirit world to the upper
ond of Brooklyn is rather a drop, my
friends—and having got a0 far, will

which sounded like the rastling |

)

o

States has anything ke 1t
when I was plad of thiz;

Time was
now | am less
provineial, and insteaid of boasting that
Brogklyn has a children's museum and
New York has not, I say instead that tha |
children who play in Central Park!

ought to have a ehildren’s museum and |

thitt your park will not be completo
until it {s there”

Joan of Arc’s
Speech

The little man gave place with a:
low: hew, and am'd mueh friendly ap- |
plause, to Jean of Are. She was in |
| full symor—her face shining under |
| its helmet. When the applause which |

| reeted her stopped she said in a clear, |

loud wvoive:

that France 1s going te ‘canonize me'—
that i=, I am to bo made a saint.

not yet come to me, for much as I ap-
prociate the tribute, I had rather apeak
to you nll hera to-night as a girl than
a4 a saint, I want to thank youm for|
| what you have done for my country— |

enn women, for to them is our coun-

“Dear Frienda: T see by the 1-3|w.]:||'_‘r3J

I am ’
glad, my friends, that this honor has.

York as It Looks to Its Statues

Do Still

All in Proof That Qur Statues

Live and

Serve

'whun he says that it ain't fair for the

porcupine to try to live in the same
size hole as the prairie dog. It can’t
be dona; one has got a bigger job than
| the other, an' has got to live up to it,
by which I mean that the daily press
13 a bigger job than workin’® in the
subway an' ought to be made sacrifices
for accordin'.”

“That ain't so0," yelled the shrill
volca of a female ticket chopper from
the erowd, but Bill was veady for her.

“Yes it 18 8o, miss, en’ if you don't
believe it you come an' hit that there
| ‘Herald’ clock with this here hammer

tweniy-four times a day, Come along
| —come right on up an' give us a dem-
| onstration.”

The lady In question having thus
been effectually silenced for lifs, he
ended:

“This bein’ as {t 1=, I say the preas
of this here eity ought to get a raise in

wages, an’' time an' a half as well”
(Cheers from the crowid.)
Unfortunate

Accident

What Bob's views wers are not re-
corded, for a commotlon now arose in
regard to the next speaker, who was
Rodin's status of The Thinker.

He had been eitting motlonless all
the evening at the bottom of the steps,
chin in hand, and now, In apite of what
Mr. Greeley had so optimistically stated,
the Thinker abaolutely refused, it was
reported, to make a speech,

The reason he pave was that after

thinking it over he had nothing to say, |

There was peneral consternation and

embartassment among the speakers,

but the erowd howled with joy at this |

noyelty in the programme, and began
throwing flowers end American flags
all over The Thinker,

“Good for yoo, old boy!™ shouted a

| voice.

“Send hilm over to the peace con-
ference!" yelled another, and this =ug-
gestion so upset and embarrassed The
Thinker (who reslly seemed not to
wich publicity, if such a thing is pos-
sible in America) that he accidentally
put his foot on the Kewple, which im-
mediately began to howl at the top of
its lungs.

As Jeanne was In armor ghe conld not
take him, so the Statue of Liberty was
obliged to do so, handing her torch to
James S. Stranahan, who, in his
turn, was obliged to ask Shakespears

“You 8ll know the story of the pub-
liec school teacher whose class gave &
demonstration on the Fourth of July,
the programme reading:

“‘My Country 'Tis of Thee'—song
rendered by Sulamith Sokolski.
“*Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean'—
recitation by Pat O'Reilly,

‘ “‘Home, Sweet Home'—solo by Vin=
|cenzo Billotti.!

“That, my friends, is my ambition
for the pross of America. Seven eol-
umna in seven languages on  every
page, and every good American able to
| read all seven.” (Applause.)
| At this moment the cold voles of
‘ August said in my aar.

“Mudame, it is half pnst 4; T had
orders to have you home not later than
3, and without waiting for my
reply tha machine burst into u fear-
ful moise and ploughed its way outof
the crowd, drowning, T am very much
afreid, some of sacred utierancea
l'of ‘dear old Mz, I was too
dazed to protest. Morcover, a final ad-
venture awaited me; for, as we swung
around the corner of Twenty-third
Street and Madizon Avenue [ cried to
August:

“*(h, stop—stop—I ses mome one I
know.™

For there, standing opon the ecurb
all alone, and waiting for a chance to
cross the sireet, was my Monk, whom
I had made with my own hands so
many years beforse. He had his {llumi-
| nated manusecript, which 1 had given
| him, under his arm, and was still
dressed in the terra cotta rohe with
the stiff folds of which I Lad had so
much trouble. Behind him trotted his
little girl-angel, carrying her lute, and
she laughed up at me just as she had
laughed the day I made her.
| “Oh, I'm =0 glad to see you,” I eried,
! holding out my hand. “Do you remem-

ber me?"

“Indeed I do, Mra, Ward,” replied
the Monk, “and how have you been,
| and how is the dear cat Lilith?” We
| besieged each other with questions.

“Where are you living?" I eried, “and
do your people ever sead you both
to exhibitions the wey I used to, and
do wyou still get broken every time?”

“0h, yes," he gaid, trying to answer
one question at a time, “we do uot go
out muech, but we see a great deal of
society, for we are still with the
gentleman who heught us in the bha-
ginning; ke has a charming house in
a distriet named Chelsea and enter-

thie

Grecley,

to hold his coat and tep hat, whichitains a great deal. Gabrielle and 1
that gentleman did with the greatest | are kept in the big living room en
good nature. The Kewpie's toe was top of an old Itallan whatnuot. Wa
not seriously hurt, but it was thought | like it very much, don't we, Gabrielle?”

best to call a physician. The nearest

d, alth d est] selined
you drop back still further with me——| try's debt the greatest. I had but one| 8nd, although he had modestly decline

say, righty years, to the tima when the

: life to give Franeo;

“But you liked beiter being with me,

especially T want to thank the Ameri- | w88 Dr. Simms, who stood on a ped-| didn’t you?” Tcalled (for August was
{ estal in the park behind the library;

sternly moving on).

“0h, zes, lady,"” sald my Monk, with

vou had thousands  to attend the meeting on the plea that & sweet Italian chivalry—“ws will al-

Commission on Parks did mo the honor of lives to give; the moment when you | he was not sufficiently eminent, Miss | ways like that best.”

| to muke me president? When we gath-

cred together to dircuss the pgroat
project of laylng out Prospect Park I
found that our Interests wers at vari-
ance, They were absorbed {n the prac-
tical details of laying out a park, I,
on the other hand, was abserbed in the
romantic idea of making the park =a
interesting and unusual that Naw Yarl
would ecoma over to look at it, In
short, I waa in the position of tha little
givl who went into a meat store and
gtond there with ten centa in her hand,

CIWha'y'want 7' eaid  the butcher,
‘monp meat?

“No, plr, said the Uttle girl.

“'Bacon ¥ sald the butehor,

"iNo, elr,! said the little glirl.

*Steak T sald the butcher,

“*Na, sir,! said the little girl

“Well, what do you want? sanid the
axasperated butcher,

“Well,! sald tho little glrl, I want
an automoebily, Dut mother wants ten
cants' worth of liver.

“That was my dream for Proupect

| Parkt to nchiiove for it somethlng un-|

nguil, and 1ot just whut dvery one ex-

{ pocted a park to achiave, but o plant, | (Taughter.)
|in ita very heart a jewel which should

make all Manhattan tho
ferry to seo.

“It was not my good fartuna te ste-
cead In this ambition, for tho fewel of

coma aver

But, my friends, the jewesl
ia there, nnl 1 am glad to say is anly
a half mile out af thie park,

“The jowel of which 1 epeak 13 the

Mew York bas

gave them was
I menta of histary

| Jeanne’s swordl flached in the moon- |

!Il;‘:ht and from a thousand American

| thronts came the response:

nf the great mo-

| “Wiva la Francel”

The next spoakers were the Herald
Sguara Laeborers, They took turns
speaking, standing side by slde and
lopking very oarnest,

“Tadios and gents,” sald the taller
of tho two—tho ono who hits the gong
upon the right hand side—"what wa
got to say ain't for curselves enly; it's
for nll the poor guys what does news-
' paper work, which we can honestly say
| {8 our profession, as if it werent for
| 15 bein' always or the job none of the
| Yeportors would ever know what tima it
| was, which would in {ts turn hald up
| the preszes.”

(it to the pelnt, Bob,” interrupted
Chils companion nervously.
| “I am gittin! thets, Lemme alone,”
:repllvd the other in an undertone

laudible to every one.
| “That's right, Blll, treat 'em rough,”
|enllad o stona cutier out of tha crowd.

“What I say 15" continued Bob, "that |
with all thess here strikes for shorter |
hours goin' en in every country in the
| warld, sn’ from guys who only work
nine houra a day as "tis, it’s enongh to

L

| Brookiyn wns establlshed, in spite of | moka us, who works twenty-five hours
| breeze, and sald In & cloar, manly ; my efforts, outside the park instead of |
inaidn it,

out o' every twenty-four, sit up an’
take notles. Now, we can't strike for
shprier hours, althongh I was discusain’
thiat very point Jiet now between Mr.
Lineoln an’ my pal ere. He’sall fora
strike for shorter hours, he is, but 1!
v. Lineqin has the right of It |

Disnn was sent around the corner to
urge him to attend the Kewpie, and,

being utterly wunable to resist her|

wiles, he came, and, having dons up |
Kowpia's toe, remained, to the grati-|
fleation of all concerned.

This little eplsode having ended
saticfactorily, the next epeaker was an- |
nounced, and it was Horace Greeley, |
the venerable founder of The New |
York Tribune. |

“Fellow citizens,” he =sald, “it is n |
greut honor to be among you to-night,|
in euch distinguished company; and |
what I want to say is very much in
line with what Mlle. Jeanne hers wac
saying a moment age. KFrance and
Americs are bound together now with
the ties of blood as well as the ties of
friendship; our democracy has taken a
new turn in the light of tha world war
and in the light of the peacs con-
ference now in progress. No longer is
it democracy for America, but demoe- |
racy for the world, We all feel [t; it’s
in our bloed; {£’s in the air; no tempo-
rary revolutions, my friends, no tem-
porary discords, can stem the flow of
this great tide which {s bearing us into
new worlds. In the industry, the
amusements, the publiec ersembloges of
every preat city one feels this stir of
new hopes, new affiliations, new
friendships. And the dally press—
that great organ of the people—what
part iz it going to play in the new
drama? Has it kept pace with the
times? Is the paper as vital & pars
of your dally life as the sutomat—as
the movies? I ought to be, my frienda,
1f it fan't, there’s something the mat-
ter with it.

|
1
1]
|

The New Memorial Day,

To Joyce Kilmer, Typical Soldier in the New

1919

Army of the Dead

LOWERS for your grav

e, and an immortal flower

Of song to crown your name,

[ was glad, for 1 didn't |

-

That God hath set within His skies forever

Above men's praise or blame.

Above the battle-lames a whit
Above the Titan-strife

e star shining,

Of Death-joined hosts, a’ Death-defying symbol

Of Love and Song and Life.

Of Love—the fine word in its
Of human brotherhood—

fairest meaning

As Jesus preached i*, as St. Francis lived it,

As Dickens understood:

The blossom ultimate of man'

The light-illumined thought

§ progression—

| ‘
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By Eleanor

Rogers Cox

That of its own nobility created

The nobleness it sought.

Of Song—no life of all that in God's morning
Draws young impassioned breath,

' But takes from yours more ardent pulse of liv

ing

=0

['resh armament 'gainst Death.

For one your soul was with all forces living—
Work, Friendship, Loveliness:

And these within its lyric transmutation

Still live and lead and bless.

Of Life—what fresh divinity of meaning,

Of new-won bravery,

|Enwreathes because of you, O Poet-brother,

The whole wide world to-day!

| And sacrifice that seemed too great for thinking,
Nlumined by that grace,

Becomes hy strength of all you dreamed and died for,

| A singing commonplace.

|

S0 not for you the dirge of lamentation—
| But a great triumph-chaunt,

| For that before the splendor of your going

| Death vields his final vaunt.

. Along the crystal ramparts of the morning

| The answering bugles call—

‘Where freed {rom earth’s enthralment walk God's
knighthood,

Sun-bright and angel-tall.

We waved our hands till the machine
| turned & corner, and Monk and Angel
{ and all that mystic throng wera lost

from sight.

A Sob for the
Sob Sister

By Sarah Addington

HE boys up at Alhary Bawe

gone and dore it again! They

bave fust decreed that “women

newspaper workers” (elang
for =ob sisters) “sre exempt from the
provisions of the labor law in relation
to hours of laber of minors end wom-
en”—and, blop! goes another dream
ecattering.

For this means that those famales
who are drapging thelr young lives ont
on a morning newspaper, working by
i night and eleeping by day, are nevar to
have respite. The lawmakers ses to
Conductorettes and elevatricss
|are protected; they have their nighta
\free for front perlor sessions and
| church suppers, But the poor old wom-
| an reporter, she s exempt, snd, gesh,
|how she dreads it!

! For she bad always hoped that some-
|body would do momething sboui Wer.
She has always known she was & social
iprr.h!c-m, that her life was “abnormal,*
|and that when the great public once
| woke up to her there would be & law,
or something, and she conld be & humsan
sgain. But the great opportunity has

| come and gone, and she is now doomed
| for life.
Becnuse, of course, new=papers have
te hove “women workars,” Who world
iw:'ne the Christmeas stories, or the lost
‘chji»lrmn stories, or thoss oples that
| are born on the Hast Side? Wke
| would be there to tell the copyrender
| the difference hetween MNMra, Carrie
Chapman Catt and Miss Alica Paull--
a rufiragist in & suffragist to the male
| mind, and that's the end of the busi-

that,

| neza. Who would tell the court ve-
porter the name of the stuff the beaut|-
fur murderess lios her clothes mada of ?
“I wever know cretonne from crepe (o
[ehine,” ho confesses helplessly. Who

would take care of the annual family
of office kittens? Who would g0 to all
the summer benefits? Who would do
the church noticez? And who would
“oh!™ and “ah!"™ at the photographs of
sll the sweetost bahies in the waorld,
whose fathers, strangely enolgh, are
all reportors?

The answer

sister jen't

i5, Nobody:
roabody, 2o perhars

wll right, after all

sl
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but a




